weird! 


fantastic! 


ASTOUNDING! 


JAN.  10c 


MYSTERIES 


TOM.'  YOU'RE  JOKING.'  SURELY 
PEOPLE   PONT   GO  fN  FORTHAT 
KINO  OF  HOKUM/  WITCH  HUNTS 
WHY,  EVERYONE  KNOWS  THAT 
WITCHES  ARE  THE  PRODUCTS 
OF   IGNORANCE  AND   SUPER- 
STITION, ANO    DONT 


VlCKf  .YOU'RE  Mf  GrRL/   I    LOVE  YOU  .'  ANO 
SOON  WE'LL  BE  MARRtEP/    BUT  THERE 
ARE   A    LOT  OF  THINGS  ABOUT  WHICH  YOU 
KNOW   NOTHINSV'    X   COME  FROM  THIS 
COUNTRV.'    x     KNOW  THESE  WOODS...  J. 
HAVE   NEVER,  SEEN  ANY,  BUT  X   BELIEVE; 
THERE  AR.B  WITCHES  f 


WHAT  DO  THEY 
WANTTWH7  IS 
SHE  STOPPING 
US* 


TRAVELER. /TURN  BACK/  FOR  "*ONDERTHE«5e1 
1$  BVIL.'  ACROSS  THE  STReAM,WH6Re-rMtJ 
COVERED  BR»  DOE  CROSSES  ,  l*TH6  "J 
WITCHES'  <5LEN.'  WE  FEAR  THAT IHBYj 
WILL  HOLD  A 

CONCLAVE       /  WE  HAVE  TO  GET 
TONKSHT'      J  THROUGH...  I'M  SORRY. 


THEN   GUARD  *VOUR  LOVED  ON€ 
WELL.'  FOR  THIS  IS  THE  NIGHT 

A  witch  Will  seek  hlwian 

PORV\  .'    SHE  WILL  IMPLANT 
HER.  SOUL  IN  THE  BODV  OF  A 
BEAUTIFUL  ©IRL  !  THAT  IS 
VVH7  WE  ARE  HUNTING  THEM 
TONIGHT.'  GUARD 
NER  WELL' 

"X  WILL. ..AND 

X    WISH  >OU  LUCK 

AND    GOOD 


AS  THEY  REACHED  THE  WITCHES ' 
3LEN.TVM  SUDDENLY  1r(/G<3eO 
AT  TWE  WHEEL,  A  FRIGHTENED 
EXPRESSION  CW  H/S  FACE--. 


FRANTICAUt,  TQM  SEARCHED  f=QR  HIS  FIANCEE, 
SHOUTING  HER.  NAME  ,  CWi-Y  TO  HAVE  THE  ECHO 
MOCK  HIM,  UNTIL,  SUDDENLY,  DEEP  IN  THE 
VHOOOED  GLEN,  HE   SAW  THE  FLICKERING 
LIGHT   OF  A    CAMPR/RE-.-  -    ' 


HEEDLESS  OF  THE  WHIFFING  &RANCH*S,  OK 
THE  WIND  /MOANING  THROUGH  7HBTKBSS, 
TOM  RACED  A L0N6  THE  TRAIL,  UNTIL  ... 


BUT ,  AS  TOM  MADE  A  AiOVE  TOWARD  VICKi  '£  UNCONSCIOUS  FORM. .  THE  NIGHT  WAS  SUDDENLY 
FILLED  WITH  THE  HIDEOUS  CACKLING  OF  FOUL  LAUGHTER.,  AND  3EPORE HIS HORHIPIEO  £Y£S, 
A    CONCLAVE   OF  WITCHES    GATHERED  I 


tg  MINE.'  SOON  *  Will  ^ 

iO  THIS  TIRED  BODY,  AND 
NVf   SOUL  IN  HERS.'       J 
JEN    X  WILL  BE,  YOUNG       <£ 
STRONG  /  SO  DANCE,] 
1STERS,  DANCE/  FOR         ) 
S  IS  THE  NIGHT  Of= 
THE  EXCHANGE  ' 


tom  watched  with  mounting  horror  as  this 
evil  ritual  grew  wilder  ano  wilder,  . 
the  macabrb  ceremony  rbach&9 
blood- curduns  Climax... 


NOW,  SISTERS.'  NOW/ 

/PLACE  HER  BODY  ON  THE 

DAIS  SO  MY  BLADE  CAN 

PIERCE  HER  HEART, 

DESTROY 

AND 

READY 

EXCMA 


WE  PRePARETHE, 
CAULDRON...  VVITH. 
THE  BREW  OF  UF£,'/ 
K)R  fOU ,  IT  SH^tL  ' 


IN  THE.   GLEAM  OF  THE  FIRELIGHT,  THE  CRUEL  BLADE 
GLINTED,   -\<S  THE  WITCU  CLVTCHEO  IT  IN  HER  BONY 
HAND  AND  PREPARED  TO  MAKE  THE  OOWNWARO 
PLUNGE  OF  THE  KNIFE  THAT  WQl/LO  FOREVER  TAKE. 
VICKI  FROM  TC41  .'     AND  AT  THIS  MOMENT, 
TOM    LEAPEO  FORWARD... 


NO.'  STOP!  STOP'  DONTJHEEE.'MEEE.'  AT  LAST 
KILL  HER./     .I'LL  CO     x<H\S   LCVE  FDRHEROVER- 
ANYTHING  TO  SAVEYCAME  HIS  FFAR.'  THERE, 
HER  LIFE  I  ANY-    J  IS  ONE  WAV  YOU  CAN 

ruiNG-i    ^\*JL  save  HER/ ONLY 

ONE   WAY' 


(T  WAS  NOT  ACCIDENT  AYO0  CAUSED 

THAT  BROUGHT  YOU  BOTH        iTH  IS  /  YOU 
HERE  .YOU  K  NOW  /THROUGH/  FOUL,  LK5LY 
MV   BLACK  MAGIC,  X     ^HA<3'  IP  ■* 
ORDERED  THE  CRASH     ^\COULD  GET 
OF  YOUR  CAR.'  ©ECAUSE/MV  HANDS 


X  WANTED  THE 

both  of  you  I 


ON  YOU.' 


IT  WOULD  OO 
YOU  NO  GOOD.' 
BESIDES,  YOU 
CANNOT  STRIK5GS-E 
WITH  /W  SISTERS.  /YES 
THEY  HAVE  THE  /WHAT 
STRENGTH  OF    ./MUST 
EVIL  i  NOW.  DO    m  X   DO? 
YOU  WISH  TO  < 
BARGAIN    FOR 
YOUR  BELOVED'S 
LIPE  t   , 


yes; 


iUT  lctTit  IS  FORBIDDEN'  SHS 
0  TO   yis  STILL  ours,  if  YOU 


-—S*    FAIL  ME  .'   COME, 
TRST  '    }  t:\       AIORTAL  ,  IT  IS 
»    Tl-VIE/^^g 


SHE  IS  VERY  BEAUTIFUL/ 
BUT  THERE  IS  ONE,  EQUALLY 
BEAUTIFUL,  FOR  WHOM   I 
WILL  EXCHANGE  HER  ! 
YOU  MUST  COME  WITH 
ME,  AND  HELP  ME. 'VOW  j 
MUST  WITNESS  THE 
OTH  ER1  S  DEATH  I  FOR ' 
ONLY  WITH  MORTAL 
EYES  LOOKING  ON,  CAN 
THE  EXCHANGE  TAKF 
EFFECT.'   ARE.-VOU 
READY  TO  AC- 
COMPANY ME? 


'  3£^T  ' 


r  «3 


7WEy?£  IS  THE  ONE  WHO  MUST  DIE  IN 

PLACE  OF  YOUR  BELOVED  .'    SHE   IS  A 

GREAT  ENEMY  OF  THE  WITCHES  .'   IN  TH 

OLDEN   DAYS,  HER  FAMILY  WERE  THE       . 

FIERCEST  WITCH  HUNTERS  ,'  AND  NOW 

SHE   CARRIES  ON  THE  TASKS  THEY  SET 


W£  FEAR«07W/*^  EX- 
CEPT "THE  LIGHT  OF  DAY.' 
THAT-- AND  DEATH  AT 
THE  STAKE,  BV  &URNING- 
OR  BEING  PIERCED 
THROUGH  THE  BODY- 
FOR  THEN  WE  ARE 
TOTALLY  DESTROYED/ 
IF  SHE  EVER  CAUSHT 
ANY  OF  US.  THAT 
WOULD  BE  OUR. 
FATfe  ' 


UKS  A  MAN  BEWITCHED  TOM  WATCHEO, 
FASCINATED  SV  THE  GHASTLT  SCENE 
TWAT  UNFOLDED  BEFORE  HIM  - .  - 


HBE'ftEEE*  YOU  HAVE  BEEN  SEEKING 
US  LONG'  NOW--  X   AM  HERE  ' 
YOU   SHALL  DIE?  WITCH  HUNTER. 
YOUR.  BEAUTY  SHALL  BE  THE 
TO  HIDE  /V\Y  UGLY  SOUL/  YOU  WlU-y 
DIE  ^  BUT-T  WILL 


eekjngI 

.'  AND  A 
5RJ     *l 

=  SHELL 


e 


S^CAT  ,4T  THE  WITCHES' GLEN. . 


HAIL, SISTERS.'  I   HAVE  RE- 
TURNED' AND  THIS  MORTAL 
SEARS  THE  BODY  OP  THE 
ONE  WITH  WHICH  X  SHAM- 
MA^  THE  EXCHANGE.' 
PREPARE  FOR  THE 

4    ?Vr-5fc 


AIL 
SISTER 


IN  THE  DARK    . 
OF  THE  EVIL  7 


^StWE  SHRILL  INCANTATIONS  ROSE  TO  A  HIDEOUS  Pi 
'     ™  AS  THE  WITCHES  ADDED  THEIR  UNEARTHLY  IN- 
6R.EOIENT&  TO  THE  BOILIN6  CAULDRON,  UNTIL. 
STEAM  SPEWED  FROM  IT  IN  A  THICK  CURTAIN, 
ENFOLDING  TOM, THE  CORPSE,  A.NO  THE  WITCH. 


'BAX, 
J 


BEFORB  TOM  FULLY UNDERSTOOD  WHAT  WAS 
HAPPENING,  THE  CORPSE  W  HIS  ARMS  STlXREO 
TO  LIFE ,  AND  MOVED  FROM  HIM  — 


LIVABLE.' 


X'M  YOUNG  AMI?  LOVELY.'  JUST  AS 
SHE  WAS.1  BUT  NOW,  THIS 
BEAUTIFUL  BODY  CONTAINS    - 
Aty  SOUL  .'  AND   X   SHALL  BE- 
ABLE  TO  WALK  AMONG  PEOPLE 
COMMIT  MY  EVIL  DEEDS,  AND 
MO  ONE   WILL  EVER.  KMOW 
X    AM  A.  WITCH  f 


NO  ONC.THAT  IS,  OUT' 
VO£M  SISTERS, THIS   ^ 
ONE  MUST  £?/£\'  FO/C 
HE  HAS  5C£W  THE 
EXCHANGE  ,  AND  HE 
CAM  e*PQS£  ME/ 


NO! NQ' WAIT*  Z-UJ 
NEVER.  TELL./  LET 
A1E  LEAVE:  WfTH 
VICKI  f 


m 


pm 


[^^ 


>£ 


frv 


WMC^i 


j  eyT  a*  77/E  /MejvAcwe  csrcl&of  crones 
tctoeeo  w  about  him,  sudobnly,  li^e  a 

CLARION  BVSLE,  CAME  THE  CROWf/VGOFA 
COCK ,  HSXALniNS  THE  04WW... 


A  NO  AS  THEY  HAD  COME,  THE  EVIL  ASSEMBLY 
VANISHED,  THE  NOW  QEAOTIFUL.  WITCH  PLEE/NG 
INTO  THE  QLOOM  OF  PRE-OAWN  DARKNESS, 
LEAVING    ONLY  VICKI  AND  TOM  ■ . . 


CARRy/NG  VfCKt,  TOM 

fMBLED  BACK  TO  THE 
t,,  WHERE  &JDOENVi, 
*  T&RRQR.  OF  WHAT 
HAD  SEEN  THROUGH 
ST^^M^9°^UCH,  AND 
'HB  COLLAPSED 


FROM  THE  SEEMINGLY  ENDLESS 
PTT  OP  SENSELESSNESS,  TO/V\ 
PELT  H/AiSELF  MOVING  SACK 
INTO  THE  WORLD  OF  LIGHT  AND 
SOUND  ANO  REALITY. 


JUST  A  (VtitD  COHCUSStOH  'SEEjWS  TO 
HAVC  KNOCKED  YOU  INTO  A  FANTAS* 
ABOUT  WITCHES  .'  YOU'VE  BEEN 
RAVING  ABOUT  THEM  FOR.  AN 
HOUR./  .I'LL 

SEND  A  ~S  IT—  IT  WAS  700 
NURSE  IN  TREAL  /  IT  COULDN'T 
WfTH  A  Jhave  BEEN  A  FAN- 
SEDATIVE  .'/TASY/  J  KNOW  IT 
WE'D  -^HAPPENED  .'  I  SAW 
BETTERS  IT/  I  WA5W£/?ga 
LEAVE  ]  0ELI EVE  ,'  X  BELIEVE, 
HIM,  /^  X  TELL,  YOU/ 
MISS! 


V 


5?ft  THE  EARLY  DAYS  OF  WE  AMERICAN  WEST,  TOWNS  SEEMED  7t> 
"$PZ<HGUPALM0ST  OVERNIGHT,  AS  GOLD  OR  SILVER.  LODES 
WERE  DISCOVERED  BY  EAGER  PROSPECTORS.  8VT  ONCE  7H8 
RICH  VEINS  WERE  EXHAUSTED,  THE  PEOPLE  MOVED  ON  TO 
MORE  FERTILE  GROUND,  LEAVING  "  6H0ST  TOWNS  "  TQ  DOT 
THE  LANDSCAPE.  IN   1917,   A  YOUNG  TOURIST  NAME O 
BERT  ALORICH  DROVE  HIS  SEDAN  INTO  MYSTIC.  A        , 
DESERTED  AND  OELAPIDATFO  TOWN 
SOMEWHERE:   IN   THE:  WEST... 


YOUNG  ALORICH 
SLEPT  FITFL/LVY 
IN  HIS  CAK7HAT 
NtG»T.   THE  FOL- 
LOWING MORNING 
HE  WAS  UTTERLY 
AMAZED  TO 
FINO  THAT  NO 
SIGN  OF  THE 

PREVIOUS 
NIGHTS  FIRE 

existed...  NO 

CHARREO  RUINS.. 

NO  TOWNSFOLK... 
BUT  HE  DID 
FINO  SOME- 
THING.,, 


THIS  TABLET...  X   DION'T  NOTICE  IT  LAST  NIGHT '.} 
BLfTTH($  \S  INCREDIBLE...  IT  COULDN'T  < 
HAVE    HAPPENED  SO  LONG 


UOVt  COULD  BERT  ALORICH  WITNESS  AN  EVeNT 
IN    1917  WHICH  MAO  OCCURRED  ON  THIS  SAME 
DATE,  BUT  FIFTY-SEVEN  YEARS  BEFORE? 
JUST    ANOTHER  BAFFLING  MYSTERY  >NTH£ 
ANNALS  OF  THE  SUPERNATURAL! 


OttE'&AG^£&%Erv#NED--FRWVi:-rME-3£'YONa'  '  TO-TBlt  US-  WHAT.  :D&ATH-  RmAlLY    . -. 
IS    7p£REFOK&'iM£:/V'//AVE  AL-WAyS  FEARE&  DEATH  AS  THE.    0RIM  peSTROYeR  ,TH£ , 
£ND*ALL,TH£  COSMIC  BLANK.    A3  WARNER   OA.V10  LAY  UPON  TttC  VF>lzKATIN&.TA&t.Ef, 
AWAITING  THE  BUR^SON'S  INC/StVE  ACTION.  THESm  THOUGHTS  CP.0SSGO  HIS  6RAW.TH£fiJ 
THE  eTHER-  GCWE  DESCENOEO  ANO  DARKNESS  FLOOOEQ  HIS  CONSCIOUSNESS ',.. 


FHQM  ABSOLUTE  DARKNESS, 
WAXNBR  OWFTED  INTO  A 
YKMtLO   OF  QfCWfTWC 
LIGHT  Oe&lGNS--. 


WHERE. 
WHERE 
.AM  i' 


V 


^ 


f> 


suooeNW,  his  v&ion  cieAneo.. 


GOING  up/ 

RECORDS 
OFFICE  AND 
FLISHT  AS- 
SIGNMENT 
AREA  / 


RECORDS*  FLIGHT 
ASSISNMENT-! 

WHAT  IN  THE 

WORLQ  IS  THIS  f 

I'VE.    NEVER 
BEEN    HERE 
BEFORE  i 


^k 


THAT  VOICE  .'  SUT 
THERE'S    NO  ONE 
HERE   AND  THE 
ELEVATOR    IS 
MOVPNS    AT 
.TERRIFIC 
SPEED 


# 


NEW  ARRIVAL?  1HIS    OH  ,TMANK  YOU, 
;  WAY  TO  CELESTIAL      iMISS'    BUT    X 
RECORQS,  PLEASE //STILL   DON'T 
'KNOW   WHERE- 

x.    am  ; 


WA 


^ 


NAME 

.PLeAseiJ 


WARNER  DAVIS.'  SAY. 

JWHATS     THIS  ALL,, 

ABOUT 

ANYHOW* 


CEIE51IBL    CLERK 
i  FLIGHT    ASSIGNMENTS 


m 


BACK 


$5O0ONESS/ THIS/ FIRST  AN  OPERAT 
CAN'T  BE.' 

5,COME  Five   >   LOONY    PLACE  / 
O  EARLY! 

ITS  THE   FIRST 

MISTAKE  WE'VE 

AAADE  IN   FIFTY 
THOUSAND  YEARS 

WOU'LL  HAVE 
TO  SO  BACK  / 


^RE7 


ION]  SACK  TO  EARTH ,  OF  COURSE/ 

ONLY  THE  OEAO  BELONG  HERE/J 
£'M    SORRY  IT'S    BEENV 

SPOILED  FOR  YOU  i   NOW    TyQV  MEAN  I'LL 
YOU    KNOW  THE  FUTURE    /BE   ABLE  TO 
AMD  YOU  WILL   BC    ^^^FORETELL  THE 
ABSOLUTELY  CLAIR-  T~>UTURE  *  THAT 
VQYANT  WHEN  YOU     J   OUGHT  TO  BE  FUN. 
SET    BACK  '  A,  OR   MAYBE  NOT  ' 


*.  ^a     \i 


sh£~£- 


& 


1ft* 


V 


AS  WAKNEK  LEFT  TW£f  SHOCKED  STAFF 
OF  THE  MOSFtTAL  ■  ■  - 


WHY.^ES.'  X'M   LUCIA 
LANOS.'TOU  MUST 
HAVE   SEEN   AW 
PICTURE  IN  THE 
PAPERS.  THE 
CIRCUS  OPENS 
TONIGHT  ' 


NURSE, WHEEL  M  ANOTHER, 
OXYGEN  CONTAINER., 

W^tt-  9  HEO<  THOSE 
<k\At^W.!.    ROGERS-- 
ROGERS/     HE. 
HE'S    DEAD  / 


WHAT  A  QHASTt/  EXPERIENCE 
DR.  ROGERS  AND  /VW  PATIENT, 
BOTH  DEAD  .'  X  WAS-  WARNeo 
&i  DAVIS,  BUT  HOW  WAS  X 
TO    KNOW  THAT  HE  WAS 
CLAIRVOYANT?    |TS 
INCREDIBLE  / 


5 


»•« 


hJ 


AT  PRECISELY  TWS  TIAAm  IN 
THE MAOIGON  ARENA , 
WWe/?E  WE  RARNUAA 
CIRCUS  OPENEO... 


THE   HOUSE   IS    "\    A   BIT 
PACKED,  LUCIA/  )  NERVOUS  / 
YOUR  ACT  WILL    /  BUT  THAT'S 
BRING  THEAA      /BECAUSE     \ 

OUT  OF  their Vrrs  opening] 

SEACTS.'   _^^V     NIGHT' 
HOW    DO  ^^ 
YOU   FEEL-? 


o 


Wm&  PROJECT/LB.  LUC/A  SHOT  EARTH- 
^1?P  j£&  NER  fingers  GRAsreaFVR 

AND    MISSED  THE  TRAPEZE:  f 


SEVERAL  WEEKS  LATER,  AT  THE  ENTRANCE 
TO  A    DOWNTOWN  SUBWAy. 


M\<S<5,  IF  YOU  VALUE  ^*\  WHO  ARE  YOU  "* 
YOUR   BEAUTY  DON'T         THAT'S   THE-V 

&O^.UHING      BSS^ *■    EVER  HEARD 

HOff?l§tAWlLL/fi<AS  AN    APPROACH 
"TOYOtJ^  TT      ■  V      TOR    A   OATE  ' 


X    DIDN'T  ASK  YOU  FOR  A   A  LET  /ME SO.  YOU 
DKte  '   X   ONW  WANT  TO  JCRAZ.Tr   MADMAN.' 

§  AVE' YOU  PAIN   ANO 
RIEF.'   IF  YOU  ENTER 
THAT  SUBWAY,  YOUR 
CROWNING   BEAUTY, 
NOUR   HAIP-,W[LL 
BE   SNOW  WHITE 
BEFORE  MORNING/ 


SCRBAM6  ECHOED  THROUGH  THE  DARKENED 
TUNNEL   AS  MAOCf  FRIGHTENED  PEOPLE 
BROKE  THROI/6U  THE  WINDOWS  AND 
JUMPED  INTO  THE  RISING  FLOOD-.  ■ 


IT'S    RISING'  SOON    IT  WILL  BE  OVER 
OUR  HEADS  I    OH  ,  WHY  DIDN'T  I   LISTEN 
TO  THAT   MAN?      GET  OUT  OF  MY  WAY/^ 
"    PUSHIN&  Me   UNOER  j 


A  FTER  AN  HOUR.  OF  AGONIZING 
STRUGGLING  ■  ■  - 

LOOK  .'WE'RE  SAFE  /foH  .THANK.' 
-THOSE  STEPS  LEAD   "^ HEAVENS  ' 
TO    ANOTHE  R  SECTION  )  X     DON'T 
OF  THE  SUBWAY/         /TH INK,  *m 
C-AAON.    X'LL       __— ^COULO  HAVE 
HELP  YOU  UP.'   t^ASTED   ANOTHEF 


BUT- AS  HER  RESCUER  rSTEP^EO  FORWARD 
-    INTO    THE  NSW    PASSAGE  ... 


WHEN  SHE  REGAWEO  OON&CIOOSNESG  ON 
A     RESCUE    &G3UA&  B7RE7CHER... 


mrr  after  the  fifth  phone 

CALL,  WARNER. 
<SAVe    UF*-. 


R 

HOW    _ 

FUTLf Rfe  I 
^HBptUNS  UP  ON 


VOU  THE  TRAIN 
r.'TAKE  IT  OFF 
DULE  .'  WHAT1 
KNOW?    I 
ELL  THE 
EUEVE  /WE, 

WHA  —  f 
/WE 


I   JUST  CAN'T    STAND  IT 
ANYMORE  .'    JC   CAN'T  EAT 
OR  SLEEP/    DRIVER 
TAKE  ME  TO  THE 
AIRPORT  / 


WHAT'S  THE  USE?  J 


FEW  HOURS  LATER*  OVER  SOME  H16H 
PEAKS  tN  THE  ROCKIES... 


TIGHTEN  YOUR  SAFETY 
BELTS  AND  PREPARE 
FOR  A  CRASH  .'  OUR- 
MOTORS  HAVE 
FAILEP/ 


AGAIN  WARNER  PASSED 
THROUGH  TWE  DOOR  OF 
DARKNESS  INTO  THE 
BUNDING  LIGHT  OF  THE 
S7RANGE  ,  CLOUOBORNE 
WORLD  . . . 


NO,  NO.  MR.     \WT  X  CAN'T 
DAVIS/ J  TOLD  [STAND  ST 
•VOU  BEFORE /ANYMORE/ 
YOU  WERE    /THE  VISIONS 
MUCH  TOO^OF  DESTRUCTION 
EARLY.'  Jf  AND    HUMAN 
YOU'LL  ^TRAGEDy  BURN 
HAVE  TO 
GO  BACK.' 
WE'RE  NOT 
READY 


fUT  ARGUMENT  WAS  USE- 
ESS.  WARNER  WA-5 
SWEPT  BACK  TO  EARTHLY 
CONSCIOUSNESS... 


ALMOST  FIVE  YEARS  HAD 
PASSED,  AND  A  BROKEN, 

QUICKLY- A3SD  MAN 
FOUND  HIMSELF  BACK  OH 
AN  OPERATING  TABLE  IN 
FAIRFIELD  HOSPITAL- 
DIAGNOSIS:  TUMOR. 
OF  THE  BRAIN  I 


TH&  ANESTHESIA  UNLOCKED  THE  DOORS 
TO  TME  STRANGE,  LIGHT- 
FLOODED  WORLD- ■• 


WELCOME,  MR.  DAVIS /YOU'RE  RIGHT 
ON  TIME.'    X'/M    ASSIGNING  YOU  TO  "A" 
FLIGHT.    A  VERY  NICE  DESTINATION,' 
AND  "THIS  TIM  E.-fOU  DON'T 
HAVE  TO  GO  BACK.' 


AND  BACK  IN  THB  OPERATING) 

HE'S  DEAD  /' WARNER  DAVIS  WAS 'A 


WHO  WAS 
THIS  MAN. 
OR.  FARRELL-? 


CLAIRVOYANT  WHO  FEBME 
HAD  AN   APPOINTMENT 
WITH  OE/CTH  .'  HE  WAS  - 
ALMOST  EAGER  FOR  IT*^ 
AND   x   DON'T  THINK  ALL,, 
MY    SURGICAL  SKILL 
COULD   HAVE  PREVENTED.., 
THAT  FATAL  RENDEZVC " 


V. 


IN  W37.  PIERRE   PAITEL  ,  A  PAINTER.  FELL  IN  LOVE  WITH 
EMI  LIE.  &SAUTIFUL  DAUGHTER  OF  THE  COUNT  OF 
AIONCEAU.   THE  OLD  NOBLEMAN  HAD  FORBIDDEN  THE 
MATCH.  THEREFORE.  THE  YOUNG  LOVERS  WERE  COM- 
PELLED TV  MEET  SECRETLY .    ONE   DAY,  PIERRE  WAS 
PAINTING  A   LANDSCAPE  WITH  THE 
COUNTS    CHATEAU  AS  THE  CENTRAL. 
OBJECT  IN  HIS   WORK  OF  ART--- 


ah,  almost  finished 
x  just  have  to  act 
those  clouds  over. 

-fHE     CHATEAU 


AS  PIERRE  COMPLETED  THE  PAINTINS, 
EMIUE  ARRIVED  TO  KEEP  HER  LAST 
RENDEZVOUS   WITH   THE 
MAN     SHE   LOVED... 


IT    IS  HOPE 
LESS,  PIERRE.' 
FATHEP.  WILL 
NEVER.  CON- 
SENT TO  OUT- 
MARRIAGE / 
X     WISH 
I    WERE 
DEAD/   . 


VYOU  MUSI  NOT  SAV  SUCH  N 
/TERRI BLE  THI NGS  .CHERIE' ) 
1  WILL  GOTO  PARIS  AND/ 
SELL  MY  PAiNTtNG  .' 
THEN  X  SHALL  SEND 
FOR  YOU  AND  WE 
SHALL  BE 
MARRIED' 


.  >■■  - , 


1 


MONTHS  LATER.  IN  PARIS,  P/ERRE  HAD  STIU  NOT 
BEEN  ABLE  TO  SELL   HIS  PAINTING.  THEN,  ONE 
DAY,  HE  NOTICEO  A     STRANGE  THING... 


MON    DIED/  THE  CLOUDS    OVER  THE.  CHATEAU    . 
IN    THE   PAINTING...  "THEY  HAVE    CHANGED       < 
THEIR    SHAPE.'    THEY    NOW-LOOK  LIKE...  LIKE  1 
AN     ANSEL   OF  DEATH    HOVERING   OVERTHE 
CHATEAU.'  EAAIUEf     COULD    IT  BE  THAT. ~T 


PIERRE  HASTENED  TO  THE  CHATEAU  OP  HIS 
3 E LOVED,  ONLY  TO  FIND... 


THE  KfH&t-Y  OLD  GARDENER  VERIFIED 
PIERRE--S   WORST   FEARS... 


HEARTBROKEN,  PIERRE  RETURNED  TO  HIS 
STUDIO    IN    PARIS.,. 


OUI.  IT  IS  THE  YOUNG  DAUGHTER  WHO  HAS 
DIED.'  'TIS  SAID    SHE  WOULD  NOT  EAT, 

AND  WASTED  AWAY   FOR  x> — 

LOVE    OF  A  YOUNG  ARTIST  JMY  DARLING 
IN  PARIS,'   HE  HAD  PRO-  /EM1LIE  ,  X  DID  S 
WS&O  TO  56ND  FCF-  SL^NOT  FORGET  .'  J  i 
MER,  BUT   HE   FORGOT  JCOULD  NOT  SELL     < 
""    '  POOR  SOUL...    /MY   PAINTING...  X  " 
OlEO  FOR-       /HAD   NO  MONEY 

OVE  /  j — <V"TO    SEND  FOR 

-YOU    AND 
MARRY  YOU/ 

1? 


THE    CLOUDS   ARE    AGAIN    AS  THEY  WERE  i 
YET   THAT   DEATH- FIGURE  WD  TAKE  SHAPE/ 
DAY  EM  I  LIE    DIED...    . _ ^ 


ON    THE 

■     I'M 


WWAT  SUPER- 
NATURAL. 
POWER.  HAD 
GRANTED  THE 
VISION     OF 
DEATH  ON  HIS 
PAINTING  TO 
THE  -YOUNG 
ARTIST,  TO 
TELL  HIM  OF 
Hie   BELOVED'S 
DEATH  7  OR. 
PERHAPS  IT 
WAS   ONLY  A    - 
FIGMENT  OF 

PIERRE'S 
IMAGINATION.' 
WHAT  00  1QU 
TUiNK.REAOeRSf 


ON  A  WILD,  RAIN -SWEPT  NIGHT,  A  SPEEDING  CAR  SKID- 
DED OUT  OF  CONTROL,  TO  CRASH  WITH  SICKENING  IM- 
PACT, RENDING  METAL  AND  GLASS,  CARRYING  A  WUN6 
ARTIST  NAMED  BLAKE  ROBERTS  TO  APPARENT  DOOM/ 


that 

WDtifSHT, 

THERE 
WAS  A 
BROKEN 
SILENCE 

WHERE 

me  mm 

OFDEATH 

WAS 
HARSHEST' 

THE  CITY 

morgue. 

FOR  SUD- 
DENLY 
ONE  Of 

THE 
SHROUDED,  f:. 
STILL 
FORMS 
GROANED 
AND  SAT 
<JR.   .  . 


PTHEHOReUE/   I'M  IN  THE  M0R8UE/    t 
REMEMBER...  THE  CRASH... WHY... THEY... 
I'M  DEAD/  I.. .MUST  GET  OUT  OF  HERE/  I'M 
NOT  DEAD/    I  DON'T  BELONG  HEf 


/"WHAT'S 
THE 
MATTER, 
MAC?  ARE 
YOU  NUTS  OR 
SOMETHIN'? 
AHHHH  / 
THAT  FACE/, 


YOU'RE  TRYING  TO    > 

MAKE  ME  STAY  IN  THIS 

HOUSE    OF  DEATH,    . 

WHEN   I  BELONG         s 

WITH  THE  UVIN6  / 

NOTHINO  SHALL 

STOP  ME  / 


THEN,  BLAKE  ROBERTS  SAW  HIS 
MANGLED  FACE  REFLECTED  IN  THE 
MIRROR,  AND  THE  FULL  IMPACT  OF  THE 

HORROR  THAT  HAD  BEFALLEN  HIM,   $ 
STRUCK  WITH  SICKENING  REALITY/ 


f<NQf  YOU'RE 
CHOKINQ   HE  / 

AGGHHH 


OUT  INTO  THE  RAGING  STORM  HE  FLED,  KNOWING 
THE  AWFUL   TRUTH,   KNOWING  THAT  NOW,  HE 
WOULD  BE  SHUNNED  BY  ALL  MEN/ 


ilte 


' 


AND  A3  ALWAYS,  THE  WEIGHT  OF 
WAiSOtFELL  ON  THE SHOULDERS 
OF  THE  ONES  LEFT  BEHIND,  AND  IN 
THE  APARTMENT  OF  JOAN  GORDON, 
BLAKE'S  FIANCEE,    THERE  WERE 
TEARS  AND  SORROW  FOR  THE  DEAD 

^JOAN.YOU  MUSTN'T  I 
THIS  WON'T  DO  BLAKE 

ANY  GOOD  /   HE 
WOULDN'T  WANT  YOU 
TO  BE  UNHAPPY/ 
THE  PHONE.,,  I'LL 


OH, TED 
WHY   DID 

THIS 
TERRIBLE 

THINS 
HAVE  TO 
HAPPEN? 


I'M    SPEAKING    TOR   MISS 
GORDON  I   THIS  IS  TED  SAYLORf 
WHAT?    IT- IT  CANT   BE  / 
ALL  RIOHT,  WE^LL^ 
BE  THERE  -   WHAT   IS  IT, 

TED  ?    WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


rJOAN,   BRACE  YOURSELF  FOR  A 
SHOCK/    BLAKE'S  BODY  HAS 
DISAPPEARED   FROM  THE 
MOftOUE  I  AND  AN  ATTENDANT  / 
WAS  MURDERED  / 


BUT  THE 
DAYS  BE- 
CAME WEEKS, 
AND  THE 
WEEKS 
MONTHS, 
AMD  StX 

MONTHS 
LATER, 
BLAKE 
ROBERTS, 
IN  A  BAR- 
RET STUDIO 
IN  AN  AL- 
MOST FOR- 
BOTTEN 
PART  OF 
THE  SPRAWL- 
INB  CITY, 
WAS  HARD 
AT  WORK, 
FAINTING... 


^THEY  USED  TO  SAY  THAT  I  PAINTED 
BEAUTY^    BUT  NOW,  [  HAVE  ONLY 
HATRED  AND  HORROR  IN  MY  HEART/ 
BEAUTY  IS  GONE  FOR   ME  I  NOW,  I 
PAINT  HORROR   ON  CANVAS 


I  READ   IN   THE   PAPERS   THAT  JOAN  AND   TED 
ARE   OETTWS   MARRIED  I    BUT  FIRST  THEY'RE 
HOLDING    A   MEMORIAL  EXHIBITION    OF   MY    WORK 
IN  THE  MUSEUM  t    I   HAVE   A    LITTLE   SURPRISE 
FOR  THEM,  WHEN  THE  EXHIBIT  OPENS  TOMORROW  I 
THEY'LL  FIMD  THE 
MASTERPIECES   OF     , 
THE  NEW  BLAKE      « 
ROBERTS/ 
MASTERPIECES  ■ 
OF  HORROR/  . 


THAT  £VENIHG,  AT  THE  MUSEUM  WH£fl£  THE  EXHIBI- 
TION WAS  TO  BE  HELD. 


:£ 


AND  FROM   IT  I  SHALL   DRAW      ^ 
THE  STRENGTH    AND  COURAGE  OF 
MT  MISSION  I  TO  DESTROY 

BEAUTY'    I   SHALL   KILL,  AND 
KILL  AGAIN,  WHEREVER   I 


AFTER    THE  COMPLETION  OF  THE  PAINTING,    BLAKE  ROBERTS  BECAME 
A  MAN  POSSESSED,  FOR   THE  BLOOD  LUST  ROSE  IN  HIS  VEINS,  AND 
HE  BECAME  A  MAD,  DEMENTED  KILLER,    WITH  ONE  MISSION  /   TO 
SEEK  OUT  AND  DESTROY  BEAUTY 


A&amano  agajm  he  struck?  mowtm  BotsemmtH 

EtitM^SiJWm,  VETABIE  TO  AVOID  CAPTURE  f 

•*  i  shouldn't  have  stayed  this    X  { ive  waited  a 

LATE/   THERE'S   NO  ONE  AROUND/   S;  ALONG  TIME 
It)  SETTER  GET  A  CAB  /  -.-■■,   ',.  J>\  FOR  YOU/ 


The  pattern  of  death  continued, 
and  with  each  crime,  blake's  twisted 
mind  became  further  lost  in  the 
maze  of  his  hideous  madness.  for 
now  he  spoke  to  the  painting,  and 
seemed  to  hear  it  answer  him  / 


OUT  INTO  THE  NIGHT  THAT  WAS 
WILD  WITH  RAIN  AND  LIGHTNING, 
A  NIGHT  LIKE  THE  ONE  ON  WHICH 
HE  MET  HIS  ACCIDENT,    BLAKE 
PLUNGED,  IN  HIS  HEART  A  MIS' 
SION  OF  DEATH,  HIGHLIGHTED 
AGAINST  THE  MACABRE  BACK- 
GROUND OF  WIND,  AND  RAIN,    AND 
LIGHTNING/ 


LATER,  IN  JOAN  AND   TED'S  HOME, 
JOAN.  WAS  SETTlNS  HEADY  FOR  A 
BAY  ANNIVERSARY  MRTY.    ,    . 


JOAN/  WHA.  .  .?   J 

i    I'LL    KILL   TOU.  1 

— v™0/ j — RL 
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LiKE  A  STRICKEN  ANIMAL,  BLAKE  PLUNG- 
ED THROUGH  THE  STORM,  SEEKING   THE 
ONLY  REFUSE  HE  KNEW,   WHILE  THE  PUR- 
SUIT BEHIND  HIM  FOL  LOWED  ON  HIS  HEELS/ 


Ah&  as  the 

DYtNS  MAO- 
HAN  STASSEP- 
ED  TO  THE 
PAINTIN9, 
THE  MON- 

stpos/tyhe 
had  cheated 
entehed 
ttts  soar, 

FOP  THIS 
PAIHTIHS 
WAS  BLAKE'S 
SOUL,    THE 

ml,  rwtsr- 

EP  SOUL  THAT 

has  seen 
fopmeo  oh 

THATHmtT 

or  hoppop 

WH£H  Hf 

AWOKE  )H 

the  mmiM/ 


■fH  TH£  NEXT  GHASTLY MOMENT,  BLAKE  WAS  PETLVW- 
ED  TO  THE  APMS  OF  THE  DEATH  HE  HAD  ESCAPED/ 
FOP  m  T0X/TH,   THESE  PAST  MONTHS  HE  HAD  SEEN  A 
LIVING  DEAD  MAN/ 


PERIL  OF  THE  HALF-DEAD 


*Letrau!"  suddenly  called  Darrell,  "Why  are  you 
doing  this?  What  purpose  have  you  in  making  living 
skeletons  out  of, human  beings?" 

Desperation  and  a  sickening  fear  clamped  over  him 
as  he  saw  that  Letrau  was  not  to  be  interrupted,  that 
the  needle  was  already  scratching  Rhoda's  trembling 
throat.    • 

"Letrau!"  Darrell  rasped.  "Are  you  insane?"  ■ 

The  Death  Master's  head  snipped  up,  the  eyes 
glittered  dangerously.  Darrell  was  quick  to  follow 
up  his  advantage.  'What  good  is  it  doing  these  poor 
devils  to  be  members  of  the  half-death?" 

Once  more  the  syringe  was.  rested  on  the  table. 
Letrau's  shrill  voice  came  in  malicious  triumph; 

"Soon  the  entire  world  will  be  asking  rae  that," 
he  shrilled.  "I  will  have  them  on  their  feet,  begging, 
jujt  as  you  beg  now."  Letrau  leaned  forward  eagerly, 
stabbed  his  long  bones  of  fingers  in  the  air  for  em- 
phasis. 

"I  will  tell  you.  In  my  scientific  research  I  found 
out  that  different  parts  of  the  human  body  were  en- 
dowed at  birth  with  different  spans  of  life.  In  the 
natural  course  of  our  lives,  some  parts  and  organs 
of  our  bodies  die  ahead  of  the  rest  and  usually  take 
the  entire  organism  with -them.  For  example,  a  man's 
body  may  be  endowed  with  a  span  of  life  of  seventy 
years,  but  his  lungs  have  been  endowed  with  only  a 
forty-year  span.  When  the  man  reaches  forty  his 
lungs  die,  and  so  the  rest  of  his  body  must  go.  If  he 
had  not  inherited  short-span  lungs,  he  would  have 
lived  to  be  seventy,  along  with  the  rest  of  his  body. 
Do  you  begin-  to  sec,  young  man  ?" 

Letrau's  voice  shrieked  with  laughter  as*  he  held 
up  the  syringe, 

"If  a  man  does  not  have  any  weak  cells  or  oTgan^j 
in  his  body,  he  will  live  the  normal  span  of  his  body's 
^  life,  will  he  not?  .  .  .  .Of  course  he  wilt!  Now, 
every  man  has  at  least  one  inherited  weak  or  diseased 
cell  otfiiprgan  in  his  body.  * 

"Of  course  he  has,  though  he;may  not  know  u! 
His  granc&itrtei  may  have  had  an  infected  liyer,  and 
three  gcnera'tibrisJater  his  grandson  has  a  weak  live* 
at  b'irth.  But,  -i&mfK  are  no  weak  cells  in  a  man's 
body,  he  cannot  naiid  them  down  to  his  children, 
can  he?  ....  Of  course  he  can't!  And  with  the 
serum  in  ibis  syringe,  I  am  able  to  kill  different  cells 
in  the  body  so  that  they  will  not  be  inherited  by  in- 
nocent'offspring!  Quite.  A  feat  for  a  man  you  call 
mad,  eli?'" 

The  crawling  figure  of  Eckhart  was  closer  now, 
Darrell  stared  fascinated  at  the  Death  Master.  With- 
out taking  his  eyes  from  the  syringe,  Letrau  reached 
out  and  grasped  Vira  Eckhart  by  ihe-.shotilder,  jerked 


her  to  him.  He  suddenly  pulled  off  the  gloves  ex- 
posing hands  that  were  nothing  but  long,  tapering 
bones.  Letrau  held  up  the  girl's  spiny  fingers,  laughed 
shrilly. 

VYou  see,  my  serum  found  this  female  imperfect. 
',  There  were  weak  and  short-spanned  cells,  in  her  armj 
and  hands.  Therefore  she  was  as  worthless  as  my 
ultimate  experiment]  I  need  a  perfect  specimen  of 
woman  to  be  mated  with  the  half-death— one  such 
as  I  think  Rhoda  Bennett  is!  Do  you  see  how  per- 
fectly these  exposed  bones  function"— lie  waggled 
Vita's  skeletal  fingers— "though  there  is  no  surround- 
ing tissue,  veins  or  muscle?  That,  too,  k  the  result 
of  my  serum.  It  instills  factors  of  all  those  life-giving 
substances  into  the  marrow  of  the  bone!  It- took  me 
years,  working  upon  nothing  but  the  bodies  of  snakes 
to  completely  perfect  this  serum.  No  doubt  you  en- 
countered some  of  my  experiments  on  your  way  up 

the  mountain!" 

> 

Letrau  threw  Vira  roughly  away  from  him.  Then 
he  twisted  back  his  hideous  head  and  roared  with 
wild  laughter. 

"I  have  killed  all  the  weak,  diseased  cells  of  these 
men.  Their  childten  shall  inherit  only  their  strong, 
longlived  cells.  And  with  a  perfect  mate  my  experi- 
ment will  be  completel" 

Darrell  let  his  horrified  gaze  drop  for  a  moment  to 
Rhoda's  white  face  Her  eyes  were  seeking  his,  again 
desperately  trying  to  impart  some  message  to  him. 
Her  eyes  seemed  to  flicker  from  the  upper  part  of 
her  bodice  to  his  face.  Twice  she  repeated  the  look. 
Darrell  tried  futilely  to  fathom  it. 

Then  he  noticed  a  slight,  unnatural  bulge — as 
though  the  flimsy  bodice  had  caught  upon  something 
she  had  slipped  inside. 

Letrau  picked  up  the  syringe,  and  again  it  hovered 
over  Rhoda's  pale  throat. 

"When,"  he  shrilled,  "this  serum  enters  trie  jugular 
in  Rhuda  Bennett's  throat,  and  then  1  inject  it  into 
her   spinal   column,   she   will   become   the  loveliest, 
member  of  the  Death  Master's  half-death !"- 

Wildly,  shrilly,  Letrau  laughed.  Thein  the  hand 
holding  the  syringe  descended, 

Darrell  shouted.  The  gruesome  form  of  David 
Eckhart  had  risen  weakly  to  its  feet.  The  mart 
tottered,  whimpered.  Then  he  threw  himself  upon  the 
white  figure  of  the  Death  Master. 

Letrau  instantly  whirled,  his  hand  streaking  to  an 
inside  pocket  of  his  surgeon's  frock,  Vira  Eckhart 
screamed  afid  leaped  upon  Letrau's  back,  her  spiny 
hands  clawing  and-  scratching,  all  signs  of  insanity 
having  disappeared  from  her  eyes.. 


Her  swift  movement  from  behind,  coupled  with 
her  brother's  attack  from  the  front,  caught  Letrau 
unprepared.  For  a  moment  he  resisted  the  vicious 
assault,  but  their  combined  weight  was  too  much  for 
him.  He  went  down  underneath  the  melee  of  flailing 
legs  and  arms,  screaming  for  help  as  he  did  so. 

The  derelicts  who  had  been  holding  Rhoda  to  the       # 
table,  released  her  and  mechanically  shuffled  to  obey 
the  shrill  commands  of  the  squirming  Death  Master. 
The   remainder  of  the  half-dead  kept  their  seats, 
staring  with  vacant   unconcern  at  the  wild  scuffle    „. 
around  th?  table. 

Darrell  relaxed  his,  muscles,  .felt  the  talons  of  his 
guards  loosen  a  little.  With  a  sudden  twist  of  his 
body,  he  tried  to  break  away,  but  the  hands  had 
tightened,  viselike;  he  was  again  helpless  in  their 
grasp.  He  pivoted  his  head,  saw  Rhoda  jump  from 
the  table  and  streak  towards  him,  one  hand  fumbling 
inside  the  bodice.  He  saw  the  figures  of  the  derelicts 
around  the  walls  begin  to  stir  and  whimper  excitedly, 
as  their  gluttonous  eyes  clung  to  her. 

They  swarmed  from  their  stone  seats,  growling,  to 
intercept  the  girl— just  as  she  reached  the  struggling 
figure  of  Darrell,  Spiny  hands  clutched  her.  She  elud- 
ed them,  sprang  away. 

The  Death  Master,  with  the  help  of  the  four  dere- 
licts,  had  managed  to  shake  off  the  clawing,  gouging 
hands  of  Vira  and  David  Eckhart.  He  stumbled  to 
his  feet,  his  hand  coming  out  of  his  frock  grasping 
a  small  automatic. 

For  an  instant  the  man  who  was  David  Eckhart 
tottered  weakly,  gasping  for  breath,  his  frail  body 
trembling  convulsively.  Then  Letrau  shot  him  be- 
tween the  eyes.  With  a  muted  whimper,  Eckhart  sank 
to  the  floor,  a  trickle  of  red  spilling  from  the  hole  in 
bis  forehead. 

Vira  Eckhart  stared  in  horror  at  the  body  of  her 
dead  brother.  Then,  a  ghastly  scream  tearing  from  her 
throat,  she  flew  at  the  Death  Master.  Letraus  gun 
barked  again.  Vira  clutched  at  her  bosom,  her  eyes 
gazing  in  disappointed  surprise  at  the  thin  wisps  of 
smoke  twisting  up  from  the  Death  Master's  gun.  She 
sank  moaning  to  the  floor  and  lay  still,  a  sticky  . 
moisture  glistening  on  the  front  of  her  simple  black 

^   dress. 
Letrau  whirled,  saw  thflt  the  shambling  horde  was 
groping  after  Rhoda.  His  gun  nunc  up  again,  his 
small  eyes  burning  with  rage. 

"Let  the  girl  alone,  or  I'll  shoot  down  every  One 
of  you!"  It  was  the  Death  Master's  voice,  but  it  was 
no  longer  shrill  and  strained.  It  was  a  deep,  hoarse 
roar,  and  sounded  as  though  for  the  first  time  Letrau 
was  using  his  natural,  undisguised  tone. 

As  she  heard  the  roaring  bellow,  Rhoda'.s  head    , 
came  up,  her  voice  a  thin  scream  of  surprise.  A 
scrawny  hand  reached  out.  She  leaped  away,  and  her 
arms  came  up  impulsively  across  her  bosom — and 
Darrell  saw  that  something  black  was  hidden  in  her 


hands. 

He  remembered  the  odd  way  she  had  resembled 
a  Moslem  at  prayer,  out  on  the  Serpent  road.  It  came 
to  him  suddenly  why  she  had  been  seeking  his  eyes 
to  give  him  a  message,  why  her  eyes  had  indicated 
the  slight  bulge  under  the  bodice.  His  gun !  She  had 
been  hunting  for  it  on  the  road,  had  found  the  flat 
little  .32  caliber  automatic — and  concealed  it  under 
her  bodice ! 

He  saw  her  clutching  it  tightly,  maneuvering  to  a 
position  to  throw  it  to  him. 

"Use  it,  Rhoda!"  he  called.  "Shoot!" 
Letrau  was  fighting  his  way  through  the  turbulent 
mob  of  derelicts,  his  gun  barking  wickedly  when  any 
one  of  them  refused  to  move.  Three  times  he  shot 
down  members  of  his  own  hellish  legion.  Still  they 
hemmed  him  in,  pressed  about  the  girl. 

Rhoda  had  Darrdl's  automatic  in  her  hands,  trying 
to  fire  it.  Somehow  the  safety  catch  had  been  snapped 
and  it  baffled,  the  girl,  while  Letrau  shot  down  two 
more  of  the  gruesome  men.  Suddenly  he  was  reach- 
ing for  Rhoda. 

DarrelLs  guards  had  become  immersed  in  the 
churning  melee  revolving  about  them.  With  a  violent 
wrench,  Darrell  shook  them,  off,  was  lunging  for- 
ward. 

"Rhoda!"  he  shouted.  "Throw  it  here!  Throw  the 
gun  over  their  headsj" 

Before  the  Dea'th  Master  could  intervene,  the  girl 
had  thrown  the  automatic  over  outstretched  hands 
that  batted  at  it  as  it  grazed  over  the  reaching  fingers. 
It  missed  Darrell,  clattered  to  the  floor.  He  bent  over, 
grasped  it,  releasing  the  safety  as  he  swung  it  up  in 
the  faces  of  the  half-dead.  Spiny  arms  encircled  his 
body,  clamped  viselike  around  his  arms. 

Letrau  had  an  arm  about  Rhoda,  was  dragging  her 
toward  tne  door.  His  other  arm  was  rigid,  gun  level- 
led as  he  watched  for  an  opening  to  send  a  shot  into 
*>barre!L 

But  Darrell  had  his  gun  poised  too,  just  waiting 
for  the  right  moment  to  fire.  He  hesitated,  afraid  to 
fire  aiid  risk  hitting  Rhoda.  He  saw  Letrau's  gunhnwi 
jerk  out,  heard  a  dull  roar  as  a, bullet  just  gra&d  his 
forehead  and  imbedded  itself  into  the  wall. 

Then  he  fired..  His  aim  was  perfect.  Letrau  drop- 
ped to  the  floor  with  a  bullet  between  his  eyes.  He 
was  quite  dead,  and  Rhoda  was  sal^jjbirrell  and  she 
fled  through  the  long  corridor  and  out  into  the  open 
;iir.  Then  they  stopped  for  breath.  It  was  still  hard 
to  believe  they  had  escaped  from  that  horrible 
maniac. 

Darrell  said,  "We'll  get  to  town  and  send  the 
police  out  here.  They'll  hardly  believe  our  story,  but 
once  they  see  what  lies  within  these  slimy  walls, 
they'll  have  to  believe  it!  Then  we'll  go  far  away, 
darling  .  .  .  and  we'll  try  to  forget  this  nightmare." 

THE  END 


PCI 


WAS  STRONGER.  THAN  THS  MSRC  AU.L/AS  OF  A    CHARAlrHS  WQMAX.  IT  WAS  IMS  OEADLV 
FASCINATION  OF  A  HUMAN  SFiOBfK  Se.VT  qKkOeST/toy/WG  HUMAN  'FUSS'.' 


AT  THC  WCDOfHS  ReCEPTlON  FOUOtVI.VG  WSMAX 
WAGE  OF teaWXC 3LACKTO KfCHAtp  OeiiOY. 

CQfclGRATUlATIONiS,  LECNOKE/ J  YOU'RE  ijrTfiR.DAN 
1MAS  A  FOOL  TO  HAVE 
-THO&SHT  MY  LOVE  fob.  you 
CQULP  COMPETE  AGAINST 


&OOO  &R\BF,  LEQNOKB,' 

what  did  >ou  «ee  w 

0EU.OY*    CEPTAINLY     . 
ms  COLLECTION  OF 
DEAD    SPIDERS 

COULDN'T 

ATTRACT 
YOU' 


f  doivt  Give  U>* 

/HOPE  '  STRANSE 
/THIN<3S  HAPPEN  . 
/X    MI(3HT  gECCWE 
A  WIDOW  SOONER. 
THAN  ANYBODY 
6JWECTS  i 


DARLING  , TOU'RE  TAJ-K. 

rNS  TO  ANOTHER.  MAN  ! 

AREN'T   YOU 

AFRAIO  I     JnA7\jRAt.Lf,   N  EVERYBODY- S 

MISWT  eeTftlCHARO' J-M    \&ON6.,M't 

JEALOUS  J  J  FRIGHTENED...  /  DEAR.'  LET 


C47SK  THATNiSHr,  irt  LeONQXe 
DELLOYS  OSSSSING  ROOM... 


Mttfuras  latsk  ,  w  rue 

OELLOr  7XQPHY  ROOM— 


YOU'LL  FIND  EVERY  TYPE   O^ 
SPIPER  HERE  ,  VENOMOUS 
AND    NON -VENOMOUS/ 


t£ONQR£f  HELP ME f  THESE  WES0/ 
THEY'RE  STRANGLING  ME.'  X--3 
CAN'T  BREATHE/  (GASP/) 


A  GJ6ANTC  BLACK  WfPOW  SPtOEXf  £~<SA£f7,7 
— — I     STAY  AWAY/  HELP/  Wfi^/ 


fSASe.'J 

TrfE     . 

whole 


YES,  RICHARD/ 
XJJW.  INSTJNCT 
WA<5  CORRECT.' 
THERE   /S 
SOMETHING 

ASQLT  ME' 


THIS  CAN'T 
,  BE  .'  I  'A* 
SO  INS  AWO' 

A    HUMAM 
SPIDER/ 

TrtAiSF/) 


r 


7H#Ee  HOURS  LATEX,  . 


ITS  AS  If  A  MAM 
■V10TH  SLACK  WlOOWJ 

■you'Re  &VRe  you  saw    \  spider  got  him- 

NOTHING,  HEARO  NOTHING.!  Ti^EN  THERE'S 
MRS.OELLO-yi  THE  ^/THESE  WISPS  OP 

CORONER  NEVES.    / 7  5'LK.WEB.'     IT 

SAW  A   CA^S       /  i     DOESN'T  MAKE 

'IKE  THIS'      ^  V^       SENSE 


K 


HE  KILLED  tT/ 
SQUASHED  IT 
WITH   HIS  POOT 
THE  MURDERER. 


ONPf  A  ePIOWK? 
DOTOU  REALIZE 
WHAT  TO-ITSE 
$A*7lNG  1 


L£T':S    GET  OUT  OF  HERE/  LET'S 
VISIT  THIS  PRJEND  YOU'RE  ALWAYS, 
LKING  ABOUT'  BEH  &KEENe  ' 


r* 

I  in 

krrt 


SHORTLY AFTER., 
IN  AN  AVIAAY.. 


HELLO,  BEN  ' 
MEET  LEONORA 
PEL.LOY,  THE 
GIRL  J'AI  SO/ NO 
7  AWKKY 


i  used  to  lovs  to  watch  a  spioer  *pin 

U$  WEB.  THBN  A1Y  FATHER  DIED.  M* 
STCP- FATHER.  WAS  CRJEL  TOM?  MOTHER 
AND  A(£.  HE  USED  TO  BEAT  \J9  f  I 
USED  TO  DREAM  OF  KtLLINS  HIM/ 
THEN    ONE  VAX  THE  BEAST  SOT  HI* 
JUST  DEgETT^.'  A  Bl ACK  WPOW SHOES' " 


£M£tx  The. 

£CENT  OF 
IT4  JUST  LIKE  THAT    \f_BONOKE"*; 

oeuor  case'  &\sah-J  p£*Fytoe .' 

TC  Black,  wj DOW  /iTCWWN'T 
bite  .  scraps  «/pe  go  Strong 

OF-    GPlDen.       /UNLESS:  SHE 


NO.  OAN  /  A     OKAY 
1  HAVSNT     keONORE 
•SEEN  BEN  /COME  DO 
SINCE  _^^    TO   MY 
THIS      ^XL  A  PO  RATQgY 
"AFTEFL-  ]|M  THE  MOBhlNS,' 
NOON'/   I    WANT  70  " 
TALK.  TO 
YOU\' 


7W  Wt  WWfftS  MORNtNG . . , 


JSAUf  THIS 
TAeORATORY 
l£  F-fUtL  O^ 
UZAROS  AND 


NO.LEONORE/I'M 

A   ZOOLOGIST,' AW 
JOB  IS  CXPERP- 
WPfNTATtON  FOR. 

THE  SOOP  OF 

MANKIND/  J 
WANT  TO  TALK.TO 
YOU  ABOUT  BSN 
HE    DIED  VERY 

-STRANGELY/ 


~i&&?  x  tYAg-rueae  when  TcsASfV)  -jour  ?acc- 

BEN   p\ED.f  ANf?  NDWI'/H  /IT'S   CHANGING/       . 
GOING  TO  SHOW  TOU 
HOW  HE  PIED' 


X    CANT  HELFA*YSELF> 
I  MUST  KJLL  ALLTH05E  , 

v/HO    OESTRDY 

MY  ePBCl£$r 


COLLECTORS  OF  SP/DEKS.  HUNTERS  OF 
SPIDERS.  OEVrLS  LIKE  fOU  WHO  CONSTANTLY  . 
FEED  $PlOERS  TO  BIRD5  AND  U2AROS- 
.E'LL  DESTROY  YOU  AU./ 


SHE'S  NOT  HUMAN. 'SHE'S  THE 
WCARMATlQN  OF  A  ^USDER- 
QUS  HORSOR  6BTON0  ALL 
HUMAN  UNDERSTANONS '  IT'S 
HER  LIFE  AGAINST 
DOZENS  OF  MEN /THESE 
(SlAMT  WASPS  ARE  TMIr , 
NATURAL  ENEMAS  CP^ 
SPIDERS/ I'VE  ©OTTO 


W/M  -«*«  Wtfff  A  SiAftr  DJHAMO,  A 
CA5CA0E  OF  W&FS ATTACxeDTHe 

FVXK-fxtjt&TeK!  before  ft  covin 
KgAssms  HUMAJV  shape.  THS 
wa$ps  erxxKt  aw  MEAfmtY 

SHAISK  3HOKE  FtfOtt  Wff  UPS 
OF  7WP  fflACK  BSAST.. . 

ASP.'^HER.  HORRIFYfNS 
VSPELL.  IS  fiWOK'EW/THE 

'  we0*  are  faluns 
Apart.'  j  can 
breathe  now' 


/Mane, 


■e?t&  latex  , 


^S  7WE  KSPfLS/YE 

-a&sumeo  aer 
swafs... 


NOW  THE  WORLD  CTaN  5£E  NOTHING  But 
A   BEALTTFLIL  WOMAN,  STUNS  TO 
DEATH  By  WASPS  .'   I'LL  KEEP 
■■      — i  HER.  AWF(JI_  ■ 
SI   SECRET/  POOR* 
LEONORE  * 


